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OBSEQUIES 


ANS Life's a flyiny vapour, which 
doth. riſc 

& Likea ſmall {por,twix: to cternjtics: 

© Anempty ſhadow ot alying dream, 
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JE eſteem ; 
@ Which in our beſt, and proſperous 
2) Aftate, doth ſhow, ; 
| Like drops of frailty plung'd in Seas 
Ge es _.* 
' Behold this Reverend Prelate, wlio to fave 
His Life, did only travel. for a grave, 
| Not diſregarded, tho abroad, and from _ 
Both Family, and Friends, God 7 akes Him Home. 
One, to this Earth, of purpeſe-ſent by tate, 
This age might have a Saint to. imitate. 
And that deſervedly; he is atheam, 
Will naked Truth make maſqued flattery ſeem. 
For in the Firmament of fame, he'l ſhine 
To all poſterity, a grand Divine, 
A Prelate wiſe, deyout in words and d.eds, 
L. An Ornament to all the Mitred heads. ]_. 
' +. The draught, and mirrour, of a ſpotles life : 
- ' The Preachers wonder, and the hearers ſtrife. 
- Crowned with wiſdoms rayes; he bore a mind 
From Earth, and ignorance alike refin'd. 
Depths of all Myſteries he throughly knew, 
While Trees for Men, and Men for 'Crees we view. 
No intereſt in this Worlds affairs requir'd, - 
From Pomp, and gain, he cheerfully rctir'd. 
His houſe a Be:hlehem-was, an houle of bread, 
The poor and needy to ſupply, and feed. 
Thar Goſpel-ſpitit of true charity, 
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S - His Hand; and Heart made alwayes openly 
To all his neighbour wants: To all a Friend 
Delighting to do good, arid to be kind- 
All that'aMliged were, he cur'd their care, | 
With prudent Counſels, and with holy prayer. 
Our Preſſours:to releive, our wants ſupply, 
Theſe'were his riches, this his' Luxury. 
His: Almes to all , no oftentation ſtaines, 
But Godly poor-men were his Benjamns. 
. Narciſſus to the thing for which he pine'd, 
Was not more like, then he in heart and mind 
' Was to the harmles' Dove, almoſt in all 
Bur chiefly herein, that he wanted Gall. 
_. 'He was another Moſes, in whoſe breaſt, 
Paſſion (if entred) never found a reſt. _ 
. His calm and Heavenly Soul, it could not be 
BY  Rufftd, nor raiickd with an injury. 
W.\ _ Nor ſcorn, nor 
= — | Him to reſtrain 


is Service, or his Love. 


Hewith Compaſſion, or neglect beheld: 
« For he who doth 40 immortal glory poſt . 
' Ts not with vain and empty trifies croft, 
| He was no Temporizer, who did run 
Or ever dance to preſent Fortuns tune. 
| Nolow-pitcht Soul, yet unaſpiring he 
Atrain'd to grandeur by humility. 
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| ; CES hp, of Rowe” I '/ 
Honourable my Lord Marqueſs of Qweensberry, 
IM a "_ 'G Fm of alledgeance, and ſupremacie 
FL ” | Show , that our Church, and State, jn one agoree. 
D NN w / A Then who dare \blame me, if 1 Dedicate , 
k | RE -0 The Churches Pearle} ro a Peer of State? 
Ch May Heavens prote& the Nuble Dowglas blood, 
Then, which no race was eycr * all. jo good. 


- To the Memarie © of- that Reverend J Learned ; and Devoute Prelate . 
ALEXANDER, Late LORD BISHOP of ROSSE 
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j From thoſe who did their Honour perfecute. 


il 


_ | In an eternall Maze of Joy, and Loye: 


wits of his worſt foes could moye | 


Whoſe Tongues with Gall, and Hearts with envy ſweld, 


. $0 tender to his Cleargy, it-did ſeem 


It they were Nifus, he Eurialus 
Where we deluſions , tor deiights | US, 


| Nor Glow worm like, ſhin'd with: a jugling light. 
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Lord High Theſaurer-of Scorlard bW. 
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* An old Anagram - ,' 

of the nameo 4 

» ; Dowgtas, bs 
Th Al fo gwd. ED. 
No name, no race, no pedegree, no 

In Alvions ile, were ever all ſo good. 
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tach Church man was a ſecond ſelf to him. 
In rat and Connſell to his Friend fo cloſe, , 
His whole d&orrment Gentle, ſober, ſweet, 

For in his breaſt, did Zeal with meekneſs meet. 
High wrongs, high place, in which he was employ'd; 
He meckly ſuffered , modeſtly injoy'd. | 
Chalt, as the bluſhes of a Virgin roſe ; | 

Kind to his Friends, and courteous to his foes.  . 
For as a Princely Prieſt he wiſely knew, Z 
How to protect, and generouſly reſcue , 

With a. milde Majeſty , his Friends repute 


AS a. magnanimous and wiſe Commander 

He keept the mean twixt flattery, and-ſlander. 
Ar home, abroad unto a ſcruple try'd, - 

By every diſpenſation rarified ;1 | 

So that the purging Fire, and fanning Wind, 
Left bur pure Grain, and Quinteflence bel:ind. 
Preaching, and prayer hence, from grofler oar - 
He did refine to Spirit, and to power. 

We ſaw in his diſcourſes and exemple 
Urim , and T hummim, in the ſecond Temple. 
Yet with no borrowed winges did take his thght, 


What ever from his Lipps, or life there came 
To us did ſparkle from the Heavenly flamm' 
IntuPd, more then acquir'd; and did inſpire, 
And then inflammed cvery meaner fire -. , 
Of his inferiour charge (like Golden-hair, I 
The beams, the Sun darts through the lightſome air) 
His light, and hcat, at once in them appear.d, 
Altho but in poor Camels hair attir'd. 

But his more radiant, and more ative ſpirit , 

| Doth now a xlear, and ample orbe inherit, 
Where it hath loſt ir ſelf, being rapt above, 


Where ſhads are gon2, and all the Ideas tipe, 
Have now reſolv'd themſelves into the type. 
Bleſt is thy hap, our hope , thour't ar bs reſt. 
Whilft we with Gog and Magog, muſt conteſt. 
' May Heavens bequeath to.ſome, if not to all 
Thar on our Spicits thy rich Mantle all. 
And to all 'aftertimes thy motto be, : 
YouNs did both teach, and live Dzvinitie, 
This box of Sp:#nard,- while on thee we caſt , 
Non bur a Pudas will ſurmiſe it waſt: - 
Tho to thy memorie much more we owe, 
| Yet praiſe, and tears is all we dare beſtowe. 
DN es 2 Ange 2.52%, —_— 
My Father, my Father, the Chariot of 1/# acl, -. 
and the Horſmen thereof. 1 
aiem, © ſpes noſtras morte fefellit ; 
HIS EPITAPH —- :.4 
O name all gifts, and graces were too long; 


| Occidit ante 


| [ This all contains, Herelyeth Biſhop Y o UN 6. 
Dienum laude virum Muſa vetat mori. Horat. > 0 

Mr. Ninian PATERSON: !/ 
Sold by Walter Pope it Roxburghs Cloſſe , ,over againſt St. Giles : 
FO YE ET RINCY” eeple , Auno 1683 = wg 


